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* popifh Plot againft the Liberties of Eurcpe; fo it no 


lefs wonderfully, and as it were, providentially falls 
out, that a very powerful Popifh Prince finds himfelf 
inclin’d (as no doubt it is his Jntere/? ) to unite cor- 
dially with us, and enter intoa Proteffant League, to 
defeat fuch Defigns, and curb the Ambition of the‘e 
Popifh Confederatese 

At the fame Time, it muft be confeffed that This 
isa Scene of Wonder and Aftonifbment, for which we 
ought to be very thankful to Providence; _fince this 
Infatuation of our Enemies, in concerting a Treaty 
fo contrary to their own Intereft, is, perhaps, the on- 
ly Thing, which could have eftablifhed fo firm a 
League, Uni and Friendjbip between Us and fome 
of our prefent Allies. D. 
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mutato Nomine, de Te 


Falula narratur, Hor. 
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2 HO’ there iscommonly a Mixture of 
good and i!l Qualities in the Compofi- 
tion of every human Charafter, and 
hardly any Man is either perfeétly good 
or compleatly bad; yet if we judge 
of Mankind by the Charaéters, which 
they bear, either living or dead, we fhall generally 
find them to be all Angels or all Devils ; made up of 








* Vide the Enquiry, Page 79. 
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pure Virtue without any Allay of Vice ; or compofed 
of a// Vice, without the leaft Tinéture of Virtue or 
Morality. 

This prevailing Partiality is fometimes owing to 
the Weight of thofe Virtues or Vices, which predo- 
minate in every Man’s Character, and {wallow up his 
oppofite Qualities ; fometimes to the Prevalence of 
Faétions and the Force of Flattery and Defamation, 
according as they are refpeétively apply’d. 

No Man of Antiquity is handed down to us im a 
more amiable Light than Marcus Tullius Cicero, the 
famous Roman Orator ; and perhaps no Man’s Cha- 
racter, in general, better deferves the Applaufe and 
Imitation of the prefent Age or Poflerity ; yet fome 
Perfons, by viewing only one Side of it, have worked 
themfelves into a kind of Enthufiafm for his Name ; 
and having heard fo much of his Oratory and Zeal 
againft Cati/ine, will not fuffer themfelves to believe 
that fuch a Man could have any Failings, Defects, or 
Infirmities ; though it is manifeit, even from his own 
Writings, that he was exceflively vain of himfelf ; 
efpecially of his Petry, which was execrable Stutf 5 
and perhaps he might have feveral other Frailties, 
which are now buried in his more diftinguifhed Vir- 
tues and Abilities. 

I do not defign to enter into the Merits of the 
Quarrel between Sa/uff and Cicero ; nor to juftify the 
fevere Things, which are charged upon the latter in 
the following Dec/amation ; but as his Charaéter hath 
been much hackney'’d about of late ; and fome Per- 
fons, both within and without Doors, have been very 
bufy in making Comparifons and Allufions to it, 1 
thought it might not be an improper ‘Time to at- 
tempt the following little Piece in Eng/i/h, for the 
Ufe of thofe Gentlemen, in their future Para//e/s and 
Applicaticns. 






SALUST 
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SALUST againt CICERO. 
A 


DECLAMATION. 


Would fubmit, however reludlantly, to all 

thy falfe Accufations, O! Marcus Tullius, pro- 

od I were fatisfy’d that this abufive Linguage 
pana -eded rather from ill Judgment than a diftem- 
per’d Mind. But fince I obferve that you have 
fhaken off all manner of Temper and Modefty, 
will make you fome Reply ; fo that if yoa have 
receiv’d any Pleafure from fpeakiag ill of others, 
you may now lofe it, by hearing evil of your felf. 
But where fhall I appeal ? To whom, Fetsers, fhall 
I make my Complaint, that the Common-wealth 
i; torn in \ieces, and become the Prey of every 
cudacious Traytor ? Shall I apply to the Roman 
People; who are fo far funk in Corruption, that 
they are ready to {ell themfelves and their Families 
to the beft Bidder? Or fhall I call upon you, Fa- 
thers; whofe Authority is become the Scorn and 
Derifion even of the moft infamous and abandon’d 
Part of Mankind ? Whilft Marcus Tullius takes up- 
on himfelf to defend the Laws and Decrees of the 
Roman People, and lords it in fuch a Manner, as if 
he were the only remaining Branch of the moft 
illuftrious Family of Scipio Africanus ; and not, 
what in reality he is, an Interloper, an Upftart, an 
emancipated Slave, a profcril’d Criminal, and but 
lately admitted a Citizen of Rome. But is there 
any Man, who is unacquainted with your Words 
or Actions ? Have you not liv’d, even from your 
Childhood, in fuch a Manner, that you never 
thought it fcandalous to fubmit your Body to the 
Luft and Pleafure of others? Did not you learn 
“ even 
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even that immoderate Eloquence of Marcus Pifo, at 
the Expence of your Modeffy ? And therefore it is 
not to be wonder’d at, if you fordidly make a Pen- 
ny of That, which you obtain’d in fo infamous a 
Manner. 

** As to the Houfe, in which you live, you got 
Poffeffion of it by Violence and Rapine ; for which 
Vengeance wili one Day overtake you and your 
Family. By This you put us in Mind how much 
the Common-wealth is changed from what it was ; 
when-fuch an infamous Wretch as you dwell in 
that Houfe, which was once the Habitation of P. 
Craffts, a Man of Conjular Dignity 3 yet notwith- 
ftanding all This, Cicero tells us that he hath been 
admitted into the Council of the immortal Gods ; 
that he was difpatch’d from thence to this City, to 
be the Guardian of his Fellow-fubjeéts ; and yet, 
without taking upon himfelf the Name of an E xe- 
cutioner, places his greateit Giory in the Calamit‘es 
of his Country 5 as if indeed your Cinj/ul//bip was 
not the true Caufe of that Con/piracy; and there- 
fore the Common-wealth was overturn’d at that 
Time, when it had You for its Protector. But, I 
have Reafon to believe that you are more exalted 
with thofe notable Feats, which you performed, af- 
ter your Conful/bip, in concert with your Wife Te- 
reitia, for the Safety of the Common-wealth 5 
when you put the Penalties of the Plautian Lat in 
Execution at Home. Some of the Con/pirators 
you condemn’d to Death; and punifhed others fe- 
verely in their Pockets. At this Time, One of 
them was at the Expence of building you a fpién- 
did Villa at Tufculums Another at Pompeij 5 and 
a Third bought you a fine Houfe in Town ; but 
He, that had mthing to give, was ina fair way to 
be hang’ds for that Man was certainly juft coming 
to belet your Houfe ; or engaged in a P/ot againtt 
the Senate ; of which you never wanted the ful- 
“ Jeit 
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left Evidence to convi& him. If thefe Accufations 
are falfe, give us fairly an Account, what paternal 
Eftate you had left you. Let us know what you 
have made by Haranguing and Speech-making ; with 
what Money you bought your Hou/e, and defray’d 
the immenfe Coft of building the two Ville be- 
fore-mention’d. Or, if you are filent on thefe 
Heads, who can any longer doubt that you have 
extorted your Wealth out of the B/ood and Bowe/s 
of your Fellow-citizens? But, I pref{ume, this new 
Man of Arpinum, defcended from the Family of 


‘ Caius Marius, in Imitation of his Virtues, defpi- 
* fes the Envy of the Nodility s beftows all his Care 


on the Welfare of the People ; and is not to be 
moved either by Flattery or Threatning. Is then 
Cicero really poffeffed of thefe Virtues? No; he 
isa vain, fouffiing, inconflant Wretch; bumble to 
his Enemies s infolent to his Friends; fometimes of 
one Party, and fometimes of another 3 faithful to 
neither 5 a wavering, unfready Senator; a merce- 
nary Patrons no part of whofe Body is free from 
Guilt and Turpitude ; being compofed of a eain 
Tongue ; moft rapacious Hands 3 a gluttonous, in- 
fatiable Appetite ; and > run-away Feet 3 
not to infift on thofe filthy and mojft abominable 
Parts, which common Decency will not allow me 
even to mention. Yet this Man, as bad as I have 
defcrib’d him, has the Confidence to tell us in a 
wretched Diftich, 


Fortune foretun’d the dying Notes of Rome, 
Till I, thy Conful fole, confol’d thy Doom. 


“ Was Rome then happy under your Con/ul/bip ? 
No ; moft unfortunate and miferadle, in fuffering the 
moft cruel, and unrelenting Banifhment of her Ci- 
tizens 3 whilft you, having thrown the Common- 
wealth in diforder and put all good Men ina Con- 
« fterna- 








1 ee 








«e 


«é 


. 


‘ 


a 


. 


‘ 


«<e 


c 


~ «a 


‘ 
«se 
« 


o 


- 


‘ 


«é 


‘ 


“ee 


- 


‘ 
«“e 
«é 
«ae 
«“< 
“ 


“ce 


7 


‘ 
‘e 
« 
“ 
«e 
c 
“e 


« 





264 The Cxr'AFTSMAN. 





N° 42. 
fternation, obliged them to truckle to your oe 
whilit all Decrees and all Laws were at your difpofal ; 
and whilft you, by taking away the Porcian Law, } 
and feizing on our Literty, eftablifhed yourfelf, 
fingly, in the full Power of Life and Death over all 
your Fellow-fubjects. 

«* Nor is it enough, that you have done all This with 
Impunity; but you infult us by recalling it to our 
Memory ; nor will you fuffer us to forget our Bon- 
dage. Go on then, Cicero, I befeech you, and 
compleat your Defign. Is it not enough that we 
have endured all This; but will you ftill grate our 
Ears with the moft odious Repetitions of it? Will 
you never ceafe to torment us with thofe naufeous 
and moft offenfive Lines, 


Let Arms give place to the pacifick Gown, 
And Eloquence put on the Laurel Crown. 


“« As if you had performed thofe Atchievements, 
which you boaft of, ina Gown, and not in Armour 5 
or, as if there were any other Difference, befides 
the Name of Di@ator, between Ss//a and you. But 
why fhould I give any more Proofs of your Arro- 
gance? The Man, whom Minerva condefcended 
to inftruct in all her Arts, and whom Fupiter vouch- 
fafed to admit into the Privy-Counfel of the Gods, 
was but lately recalled from Banifhment, and 
brought into Rome upon Men’s Shoulders. I beg 
of you, O Romulus of Arpinum! who have ex- 
celled, with your egregious Virtues, all the Pav/i, 
Fabii and Scipic’s, to let us know what Rank in the 
City you at length claim? In the Intereft of what 
Party you are pleafed to be at prefent? Who are 
your Friends, and whoare your Enemies? — You 
are now become the abjeét Tool of Him, whom you 
once accufed of being engaged in a Con/piracy.— 
On what Account did you follow Him, fince ycur 
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« Return from your Exile in Dyrrachium ? You now 
«« abet the Power and Grandeur of Tho, whom you. 
* called Tyrants; and, on the contrary, call Tho/e 
** Madmen, actuated by nothing but Fury and Refent- 
ment, whom you formerly eft¢em’d the def Men 
and worthic/? Patriot: in the City. You plead the 
Caufe of Vatinius. You have an ill Opinion of 
Sextius ; and purfue Bidglvs with the moft oppro- 
bious Language. You commend Ce/ar ; and are 
now the moft obfequious to T4o/e, whom formerly 
you moft mortally bated. You are of one Opinion 
* when i# Power ; and another when out of Power; 
“* and always change your Principles with your Sta- 
tion. You calumniate this Set of Men, and hate 
That, by turns. In fhort, you are a fhyufling Turz- 
coat ; and no Faith hath been found in you, either 
“ by one Side or the other. A. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
This is to give Notice, 

Yo all Noblemen with large Families and fmall 
Efpates, decayed Gentlemen, Gamefters, and others, that, 
in the great School in Weltminfler, Boys are thoroughly 
infiruGed in all Parts of ufeful Learning. The faid 
School is furnifbed with a Master, and one Users 
soho does all the Bufine/s bimfelf, and keeps bis Scho~ 
lars in fuch order, that the Masrer never attends but 
upon fome great Occafion. Jhis School is of a more 
excellent Foundation than any that were ewer yet knowns 
for the Scholars, inftead of paying for their Learning, 
are rewarded for every Leffin the Usner gives thems 
provided they are perteét in it, and bave it ready at 
their Fingers Ends. 

N. B. This is no Free School. 
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